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it wan not until I jumped up from my seat to assist him in
his examination, that I discovered, by the increased sound
occasioned by my sudden rise, that the noise was merely
in. my own ears. The circumstance occasioned me no
alarm. It inconvenienced me for the evening. I retired
at an earlier hour, passed, as usual, a restless and dreamy
night, but fell asleep towards the morning, and rose toler-
ably fresh.

I can write only in the morning. It is then I execute
with facility all that I have planned the preceding eve.
And this day, as usual, I resumed my pen, but it was not
obedient. I felt not only languid and indolent, but a
sensation of faintness, which I had before experienced and
disregarded, came over me, and the pen fell from my hand,
I rose and walked about the room. My extremities were
cold, as of late in the morning I had usually found them.
The sun was shining brightly over the sparkling hills. I
felt a great desire to warm myself in his beams. I ordered
nry horse.

The ride entirely revived me. I fancied that I led
perhaps too sedentary a life. I determined that, as soon
as my book was finished, I would indulge in more relaxa-
tion. I returned home with a better appetite than usual,
for, since my return from Candia, I had almost entirely
lost my relish for food and my power of digestion. In the
evening I was again busied in musing over the scene which
was to be painted on the coming morn. Suddenly I heard
again the strange noise. I looked at my watch. It was
exactly nine o'clock. The noise increased rapidly. From
the tick of a watch it assumed the loud confused moaning
of a bell tolling in a storm, like the bell I had heard at the
foot of the Alps. It was impossible to think. I walked
about the room. It became louder and louder. It seemed
to bo absolutely deafening. I could compare it to nothing